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of tho Russian Consul, and every preparation was made to
insure tlio celebrated painter a becoming reception. Fre-
quent telegrams had duly impressed the representative of
all the Russias in the Holy Land with the importance of
his impending visitor. Even the qualified and strictly
provisional acceptance of the Russian proposition by Mr.
Phoebus had agitated tho wires of Europe scarcely less
than a suggested Conference.

'An artist should always remember what he owes to
posterity and his profession,' said Mr. Phcebus to Lo-
thair, as they were walking the deck, ' even if you can
distinguish between them, which I doubt, for it Is only by
a sense of the beautiful that the human family can be
sustained in its proper place in the scale of creation, aid
the sense of the beautiful is a result of the study of the
fine arts. It would be something to sow the seeds of
organic change in the Mongolian type, but I am not
sanguine of success. There is no original fund of aptitude
to act upon. The most ancient of existing communities ia
Turanian, and yet though they could invent gunpowder
and the mariner's compass, they never could understand
perspective. Man a-head there 1 tell Madame Phcebus to
come on deck for the first sight of Mount Lebanon.'

When the * Pan ' entered the port of Joppa they observed
another English yacht in those waters ; but before they
could speculate on its owner they were involved in all tho
complications of landing. On the quay, the Russian Vice-
Consul was in attendance with horses and mules, and
donkeys handsomer than either. The ladies were delighted
with the vast orange gardens of Joppa, which Madame
Phoebus said realised quite her idea of the Holy Land.

' I was prepared for milk and honey/ said Euphrosyne,
' but this is too delightful/ as she travelled through lanes
of date-bearing palm-trees, and sniffed with her almond-
shaped nostrils the all-pervading fragrance.